m

u.m.l |

mm m‘m
m?mamr't

I_IAT"OEY © A TJ0

.’ -u....t,..l ;Eahnf; B

.1‘& = =

nmﬁ
taemi -l.-.lzp; ban Esdstilae
m-—r: ::'._3-""“"
’lllmt-l- q:..uuac L

"ﬁ%tﬁq fnm'h} ﬂems“nptr—-ﬁﬂwntt\ te Ilgbt 1tttminrr Jirms

I |‘h-l- 1 O

2
f,(“,ﬂ,twwf..’mv g M g

"

s-wmtﬂw s

- “‘;‘hﬁh m; xnmn AND PUBLISHER ]

b 4 -

———

N Y Y e

——

;,-,,,VQEL xm

Judieial onam‘
Fﬂeﬁﬁnm Com. Plenx Judge.
4 # Probute J udge.
(!mn Tleas and Dist. Courts.

. Proserttling Attorne "y-

Yoy

--.Ff -

-

"mnty Officers.

!M‘ Anditor.
L Senr., Treasyrer.
TMA" S:;n!'.f

o BORF.
!‘A'l‘lggl K.ELLY. Tufirmary Directors.
JQS {CKLAND }
Sakool Exunmen
&mi ROBISOX. 1

¥. HILDRETH, § Achland.
-'s. u. n.uw}:n )

NANULTY HOUSE. Ashlard, Olio, by
YW, MeNult Rooms niry and com-
youdfous, and lal:"t eonstantly anpplied with

all the luxnuries of the season. FPatro mAge $o-

Lieited.
Feb. 4, 1857, sl ﬂnltf
AMPSEL. uut,ss Ashland, Obio, A. W.
b M Ashicitnér, lessee, This is one of the

llm most edmmadious Hotels inthe
tgt.m country. A guod Ostler always in

m;ab. 4, lﬂs'r 34

fLLER HOUSE, np]«omte the Srtl B se
M‘Ium Asbland, Ohia, M. Miller, Pro-

pretor. Good fare, reascnable bills, and
g+l acsommodations. Palronage solicited.
r.y.:u ARSTS | - 3
KRTH. AMERICAN HUTEL, South.
West Corner of the Public Square, oppoe
nitethe Bank, ll(unuﬁthl 0., M. Turner, azxl
1ro ‘ropricturs.
&5 “glﬂ lf.!f QIlf

RIDAN HUTFL Lhu!nud Dhtu A,

w , i‘nrpnt-lvr
Feb. ‘ 1557, Ity
o [ i WY E RS, -
3 ‘a:n‘!t] ‘ [“ M T, JONNETON

SMITH & JOHNSTON,

all basiness entrusted to their eare,in
Ashland and adjuining countics.
A 7OfMice over the Baak
June 92,9558

'\ T IUANRTY & SAMPSEL,
|

Couns=lors at Law._

‘F":f

Avtornc ¥ and
Hav ing furnied a

artner-hip, will bold thewsclves in resdiness §

2o attend o all legnd Buslivess in Axhiandd tanl

»-irrpanding eorativs,  Office on the codier of
Mot and (ranee Btreet, one dour enst of J.
B.F. Sunp=ei’s Store.

Ap-il 3). IR58. ﬂltf

rgy T KEN\\ !\n:rn-v at Law, has
- ned an Ofce the first door West of

e his old friends, and such othors as mny
wish to engage hix professiounl services.
Agpeil 20, 1038, 4611

"'OHT 3.3 \.WB"‘ Altoruey. and "Ovain.

meflor at Law. Aslinmd, Ulio. Offiee

onc.door Kut of Wos:ond& Stullbs Shoe Sture,
Aptﬂ 588, 44def

(,Tﬂ‘f & HN..UMIB Arname ys amd
Connsellwrsnt Law, Axhland, Obio. OF
ﬂre in Lhe Bank bailding. over lht Hard=are

Pub 5, ST A

“7"}{”\“0 SLOCI. M A!h rm‘\ nt Law,

and, Okio. Offiee om comir ol
("lulh:h and Sendusky Sts, Particularatten-
“Eion ‘ ‘B enlloctions.

- 1957,

10503 & DE PL\ An-u-\i at Law

J Van Wert, Ohio, will attend 1o all busi-
ness entrusted to their care, in the countics of
Yanwers mud Mercor. Particular attention
paid tothe eollcetion of claims and payments
oftaxes for non residents.  Alsuvagent: forthe
snlenfreal estate.

May 13, 1557. A0f

[‘HQIASJ BULL. Attorbey af Law ., Lou-
: dunville, Ashisod county, Ohio, will at-

gmlvtlym all busivess entrusticd to Lis
eh, 4. 18G5 aaer

PHYNSICTFANSNS.

.- e MEDICAL CARD,

F. M. McCONOUGHY, M. D,
DPhysictan and Surgon.
llﬂcc a few Doors West of Sampsel House,
ARALAXD, DO,

N-Misx White's Building, where he may be
I found at all times, prompaly toatend tothe
varipas brasehes of the Modical seicree. un-
Wiw on professionnl bmmo-n Iatf

R’.J. KAH\ l'hvmrmnnndSnrgmn or.
ﬁn fn Strest, opposite Dr. Kel-

ﬂvdlmg Speoial aitention paid to
the llmetu:rnf Hl.lh.t‘ll.l& and Chronic cases at

moderate eharges
APOLIE, 15 ML
tlm  Drug Store of Rollerd Howand, |
artention paid to discascs of tlie Chest
I:'GBAN! ”H P, Surgmn and Occu-
» et Office iu Rul‘ier & Howard's Drug
i
‘anll Surgery, TRowaburg, Ashiland coun-
ty, Ohio

R. P‘ H. OLAIIK !‘hysu.-um‘ and Sur-
un!l Bronic cases.
¥ 4"“
; Main St. Askland, Ohbie.
3 l"rhrn-g 4,157 341

. Office. near the Senipse] House,
§, 1857, el 1
!.E BUOK, Prastitiouer of Medicine
" PENTIST.

é

——— ——— ¥ g

R. B “GODIV Dentist,
: (.lhm T(«.tlun

; lu RALSTON, Jﬂre]rrmld Ril-
: r Smith, n few doors west of the Me-
mm-nd Ohiou. Gold andSteel

d = ¢hoiee vnriﬂ.y of Jewelry, kept

y on hand. Highest price pu.! ar
old and Silver. Repairing done to or-
1 g, an rea e term»—satisfaction war-

T“r_.Em, 4.1857, 3def

'. B, MANCOCK,

Almﬂ,t_d AealerinFur
Ryoht g.so'ar
ﬂ et

Superior street, under
RAHAM, Jlmuﬁlhe Pence

Ol.swlsnd t)lﬂu
{5t

m'mx-l n J. Jacobs, Altorney and
" Counselorat Law, m.u I.Bl.nk
hhuﬂl" June § m2
W pnn STABLE —D..

é‘lor Family and
40 Hyrses, to be had

gers conveyed to anr os
on the est no

M Limes.

Gray,
u-l&

ii:‘nttw
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The Truest Lu'b_ltmnn of carth,
I hewholoves to be
The Yirst compavion of the good,
The beroof the iree,
Who werksq tcxl for the pooe,
Who sces no ravk in names ;
Whaose hopes ascend to heaven in erowds,

As =parks fiy wp from flames

Give me (hnt nobleman of mih'd
Who loves n noble eanse
The right of labor’s nhm.l}- FOTIN,
And freedom’s righteons laws !
The hater of ¢nell evil scheme
A tvrnm may ndvance ;
sinmt's strevigth about bis beart,
'hough!s brilliant in his glance !

I Jove the nobleman ol eanth,
Who strives to bless the age |
And leaves a_glory that is euught
Om history’s faithful page !
Whose name the millions love to liep,
Troth's sare mflnccling guest :
Who shiues in love ns does the sun
In palace of the West!

He's denthli sa an the ﬂlig‘d}' skies,
When jewled throngh with stars ;

Could feel Cod's beauty in n b'la:.o
Burst throngh his prison bars !

No mnndnleih m the tyrant breaks
His s pirit's vpoward bound ;

W hile high on every Yiberal creed
His usiue is Llazoocd round !

And porjured kirq! may pass ficm carlh,
Their pomp ane lustre fade ;

Dut natere’s noblmnn unclasps
The eruel lnws they've made,

Hix worshipped monarch is bis God,
He leaves n name behiind,

Flushed with « fulgerece that refleets
His mnjesty of mind!

§='=~::Irti 4’:1’srrllm]g

From ll:e I\ nu-kerburk T

. where he will e LapTy o1

THE BANK-NOTE.

Y ou would seareely think T bad beoni

in the State's Prison, would you?’

‘In the State’s Prison " [ eclioed

{ ‘Ob! of course you mean ag a visitor,’
--\TTORVE.\'S AT LAW, will stiend to ]

and T felicitated myself that my good
patorcd host had pot ‘sold” me.

‘No; [ mean gsa couvic."

*As u couviet I' I echoed again, drop
ping my pipe in amse.ment. ‘lmpos
sible.?

“Trac, nevertheless’

Mis Kimere raised her eyes from her
kuitting. and Tooked at her husband, and
then at me, with a sert of sad smile,
that scemed to suy = *True, every word
ol it.” e

Mr. Elmore was a planter living
pear Natches, in Mi.sissippiy, and 1,
fanoying myself an artist, was at tha
time staying at bis bouase, ostensibly en
goged in priuting 2 portrait of his daugh
ter Aopette, a fair yourg beauty of
scvcnteen.

True, my stay bad alrendy been long-
er than wos strictly secessary for par-
posea of painting, but for reasone which
will appear more fully bereafter, [ still
liogered on the plantation, an he porcd
guest. And often, in the calm antumn
erenings, we would all sit togcther ou
the verroda, and talk for huurs-in @
Lome like, old fashioned way. uoder the
shadow of the over hanging vine.

‘In the State's Prison esa couvict !’
I repeated, after a pavse, inwardly won-
dering how it could be possible that that
wild, berevolent old gentleman could
ever hare been so sbused.

‘Perhaps you would like to know how
it happeucd?” be said inquiringly.

‘Most certainly, if you are willing to
narrate it.’

‘] havenever spoken of it since [ hare
been here; but if yon will listen to-
night to an old mau's babbling [ will
tell you the story.’

We replenished our pipes, settled
oursclves in our seats, and just when
the sun went out of sight the old man
begau his story.

‘Forty yearsago to-day, T was twenty
two years old, and, improbable asit may
vow seem, I wes practicing law in the
city of Boston.  Or, rather, [ was sit-

| ting in my office wailing to practice. —

My father, who died when [ was bat s
boy, had Leen a lawser before me, and
it was my ambition always to be like
bim =28 [ dimly remembered him, and as
my mother deseribed him.

At'that time my mother and myself
were living together in a little bouse in
Roxbury, aod [ had just began to see
some progpect for suc2ess in my busi-
ness.

*There was an acquaintance of mioe,
Louis Milten by vewme, at that time
cashier io one of the eity banks.

‘Circamstsoces bad thrown us much
together, and we bad grown to be very
good friends, so much so that he bad

often spoken to me of a certaio Mary
Marshall, whom he was acoustomed to

regard as his future wife; the cootract,
for such only it could be called, baviog
beenentired into years before bj' l'l:elr
parents.

“Weston Marshall wag s te-lthy im-
porter, apd l‘he elder Milton ch:efotner
of the back in which onig nu e.ghur.
Both were wealthy, sud both aristoorat.
ic, hence thie fouudation of the contract
I had never seon her, and pever thought
of ber but whep beo spoke of ber, little
dreaming that he would oue day iudi.

re frectly cffect t asbpréugh change in my

- wholo.ﬂfs But I must not anticipate,

e
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“THE DKION—-IT MUST AND

'I shall never forgul. one suuwy night,
the first time I cyer gaw ber. Some
theatrical celebrity was “starring’ at one
of the Boston theaters and Louis and
myself, happening together in the even-
ing, stralled to the play. In one ofthe
intervals between the acts, Louis turned
to me and asked:

“Hace you ever seen Mary?

‘I answered that 1 bad pever had that

pleasure.
’ ‘Do you see,’ be said, directing my

attention to & remeote parto. the house,
“that young lady dressed i purple, with

| dark plames in her hat ¥

T replied that T did.’
‘Well, that's Mary.’
‘Placed »s %e thén Were, fo the glar

{ ing light, [ contd see little beyond the

particulars of dress he had remarked;

| but the chapces of the crowd, as we left

the theatre, brought me quite near her,
and [ thoaght then, o= { thiuk vow, that
[ bad never looked into a pair of deeper
or more beart-full eyes. But we passed

{ on chatting pleasantly together of in

different thiogs, and that night T slept
as sound and dreomless a sleep as if
there were never a woman in Christen-
dom.

“Maybap you have mnoticed—if you
bave what people call “an enr fur musie,’

! you certainly have—that you may listen

to a picce of musio which may strike yon
as being peculiarly beautiful, and g
away, and one hour afterward you eould
not recall, so ns ta articulate, = single
note of it, though your lifc depended
upon so doing, aud yet, days aftorward,
when you leut expected it, you shall
cateh yourself humming strain alier
straio, as casily ms if you bad known
them from childhood; aud in truth it
shall scem more like an echo of some
thing with which you had lovg sgo becu
familiar, than the acqnisition of some
thing entirely wvew.

“Just so was it to me with Mary
Marshali's eyes. I do not thinvk I
thought of them for wecks after that
~ight, at the theater, until one morning
[ was walking to wmy office, thi king of
‘declaratiovs,’ vot in love, but in law,
when ber image started out fu oy mem-
ory more than the distinetness of most
familiar faces. T cavnot explain why
this should ke so, spy more than I ean
explain why it is that occasional periods
in every msn’s life there fushea across
his mind, with a sort of cordling shud
der, a shadowy eonsciousncss of baviug
seen and beard all that js then poesing,
at some remote point of the Hlimitable
psst. [ only know that both are true.
The causes of, and the dedoctions from,
[ leave to profounder speculators.

‘Ouece baving presented itgelf, it seem-
ed determiuned not to be exercised, and
it maiutaived ita position during the
eutire morning, pertivaciously returning
to the attack whencver displaced for a
momeut by assiduous syplicaticn to the
perusal of *Coke apon Littlcton.

‘Iu the sfterooon of the same day, 1
was passiog slowly down Tremont street.
Therc had been a warm suo for some
days. aud the snow wax disappcaring —
Now and then, when it was drifted upon
the roofs, the dampring of the slates
occasioned it to slip from its position,
and descend in miviatare avalanches
into the streets below, sometimes carry-
ing with it frapments of ice, which from
the last night's freczing, were clinging
to the caves.

‘Soddenly one of these slides deluged
me with snow, and = 12dy, who had
been walking just before me for some
distance, was knocked down by a frag-
ment of ice.

'Of course, my first impulse was to
raise apd carry ber iuto the nearest
shop; the next to irquire if she wasat
ull injured. But the wotion cf carry
ing commenced the work of reanimation,
acd the restorative produvecd by some
ladies present in the shof, scon com
pleted it, and the same eyes I bad seen
at the theatre again met my owa.

“It wonld be uscless to detsil to you
bow it happened that Icalled a carriage
and accompaived ber to ber [lather’s
bouse; or how a pleasant acquaintance
spraog out of that chance service; of a
thousand other things you can as well
imagine.

‘Let it be enongh to tell you, what I
suppose you slrcady anticipate; thata
friendship grew up between us, which,
lotg before the blossoms of the follow
ing spring had ripened into’ acknowl-
deged love, and that all unhaedmg any
obstacle which might be nol. up between
us, we were huppy as summer birds.

‘For some years pmlou to thm time,
little—nay vothing—had ‘been said by
any party in regard to the contract long
before entersd into betwecn the parents
of Lomg ond )hry, and the latter,
nhogo gsy beart had scarcely given it a
thought until ghe me! with me, now
beges to ho?a that it bad been forgotten,
or, at leagk, thmdoncd by tacit cousent.
Bat catses which I will briefly allade to
soon brought it to remembrdnce, -

“For several months both the houses
of ‘\lnrslull azod Milton, in common wl.j.h

& majoF part of the commerchl aommu

A

jof the fact that [ bad passed it, bad

|

mty., bad been dipping hr ioto ex.
travagant speculation, snd l'l been lo-
sers to so alarming extent, though neith-
er knew of the other's danger, and both
retsined their reputation for wealth.—
Under these circumstances, each looked
to the consummation of this coutract of
marrisge, as the most available mesns of|
avoiding bankruptoy; and -accordingly
Iinunis pressed his suit urgently, asd
Marshsll aided him with all his powers
of persuasion. [ w28 goor, aud Mars
all wan a—in short it would bave been
worse than useless for m® to Lave apo-
&ken then.

“And so the time had gone forws
into» the summer, and one afternson
accidentally brought Mary and mypelf
together in one o?llm city book s
While there, chatting over the hooks
1parchased ope of them, and gave it
ber, puying for it with a bauk pote of
some large denomination.

‘And pow, let mo hasten over a
portion of my life whith can give yaqu
little pleasare in the hearing, sod ®
certainly bitter in memory.

“The next morniog T was arrested
tharged with haviog nttered countorfeil;
money. 1 veed pot tell you that I was |
astounded. [ knew not which way to
turn, or what to may. There was the
bill I had passed the day befure, with

*Counterfeit’ written across the face by
T.ouis Milton, whn, iun entite ignorsste

‘Q’*-g_

-

thrown it ¢ut ®hen presented for
deposit. I cculd vot deny baving given
it, and, even if it could have been any
aveil, I was unsble toay whether it
was counterfeit or not, S.mo old en
wity sgajnst my father prompted the
proprietor of the book store to a vindies
tive prosecu’ion of the charge; sud bit
terly was he revenge ; for my convio
tion, which followed close upon my
arrcst, killed my poor mother.’

The old mauv’s voice trembled, and
pausiog, nervously knocked the "ashes
from his pipe. 1 turned away my face,
and in the ~ight of the stars only, brush
cd away the tears that would come in
spite of me. {

‘Well. the trid came on. I did all
thonght T could, but could not deny
having piven the note. It scewmed that
there could be oo doubt of its spurious
ness, and the presecation was pressed
with singular vindictiveness. 1 was
convicted and sentenced to imprisonment
in the State’s prison. To be an fonocent
man in the sighl of God, shut cut from
all I held dear in life; deprived of that
great birth right of hamanity, liberty;
my name rendered infamous, as [ though!
forever; is it any wonder that I prayed
for death to terminate my sufferings ?
lier utter hopelessness of agony, under
that terrible trial, no homan tongue €an
tell X

The old msan's tongue grew tremulous
again, and Mrs. Elmroe, as [ had doune
before, tarned her face toward the slow
marching stars.

‘Meantime the great world outside my
prison.house moved on urheeding.—
Pecuniary pressure gradually tightened
aroand both Marshall aud Milten, until
each feit that the last hope, Iny in the
anion of Lonis and Mary. How fal
lacious wus that hope,the srguel showed
but soon. Mr. Marshall bad long sioce
ceased endcavoring te persuade bis
daughter to this step and had tried
commands. DBoth means failed entirely,
and he now resorted to entreary. He
faithfully represented to her the condi
tion of his affiirs, and urged her to save
bim from ruin and disgrace by marry
ing the son of the rich Emker.

‘Startled atthe pruspect of her father’s
impending penury, so vividly set before
her; utterly desolate at beart; feeling
keenly that all ber hopes of happivess
were wrecked eotlirely and forever, shie
finally yielded, s martyr ns she thooght,
to her father’s pgrod; aud they wore
married. Alas! how vain the sacrifice!
Within * week after their marringe mu
tosl explanations disclosed the trath,
and both bouses‘failed’ thesame day —
Twenty four honrs theresfrer found Mar
ghall dend. Poi-on. self administered,
was suspected, but the trath is not
known to this day. ULouis Miltoo, giv-
ing way to the magpitude of temptation
to dighopesty, gathered together all he
could of the scattered remmants of both
fortunes, regardless of his father or bi,
creditors, and departed suddenly, ncoe
koew whither, carrying with him his
humbled and sorrowing wife.

The commeaical worll was startled
for = moment by the extent of the fail
ures ; but in a few brief weeks the thiog
was slmost forgotten, save by those
who suffered immediate loss.

*All these things I learned long af-
terward. It would profit nothing to
detail to you the wearying aad humilia-
ting routine of my prison life. Let me
pass to the close.

‘I bad been shut out from: the world
nearly two years, snd one evening was
sitting on the low bed in my solitary
eell, dreamingly “wandering among the
gardensof memory.” Sorrowful enough,
38 this, even to bim to whom time has
hronght vo shadow of disgrace, who'
while he looks into the irrevocable ‘long
ago,’ dozep beside his fireside, surround.
ed by those who l.¥e him, and those he
loves? Who shall say how many ‘grim
forms of unrepented error! look out from
its shadow upon even the happicst man?
How much less, then, ghall aoy tongue
tell how bitterer than gall it wagto look
into the pnt to me, urbo. while yet
young, bad ‘secp u:y name ul.unod with
the foulest dishonor, alf my sspirations
io & moment crgshed, and my dearcst
hopes, even in 'their Imrlaenl uoon, bio}-
ted into instant night.

‘And so [ wap nmng. in tho gloom of
that autumn evening, nanull, hnag
over agsin the days that were gooe, whea

put into the air;

lho llu'br opencd, and tbo tmnkoy, A
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companied hy two or three gent!emen,
entered the cell, Oue of the gentlemen
I recognized as haviog beenm the prose.
culing  attoruey wupon my trisl; the
other I did not know.

‘This is the nran, Mr. Crampton,” said
the mrnh:_y ¥ rose, and bowed stifly.

‘My dear Elmore,’ said the sttorney
fravkly extending his hand, ‘let me con-’
gratulate you upom your restoration to
life, liberty, and the pursnit of bappi-
ness, as the ancients have it, You are
from thismomentfree to wander whither.
Bhewer you choose. Come, Jet us get
it makes me feel an-

guish in here?

‘I was completely bewildered, and
su?uring mysell to be led, withsut a
word, before I counll collect myself to
ask tha cange of shis uvexpected pro-
ceeding, I found mysslf once more under
God's blessed s'ars, accompavied by, or
rather being dragged by, the good na
turcd old lmwyer. Aud what wap the
reason you ask? Simply thin, The
pote, for the uttering of which I bad
been imprisoned, was the issue of a
country bapk, aod sinée my trial had
remsined in the hands of Mr. Crampton.

(the attorney. . A short time previousto

my release, Mr Wils o, not the geutle.

‘man whs accompanicd Mr. Crampton to
‘the prison, and president of the bavk

wherce the note was issucd, being in
Boston, was sitting io Crampton’s office,
when some casusl remark celfed to the

memory of the latter the circumstances
ra'tending my convietion,

From mere
curiosity he showed the notelo Wilson,
and he, to Crampton's astonishment,
provounced it genuine !

‘Aod so I had been guilty of no
o.ime, cither in thought or deed. Brt
where was the redress? What redress
could there be fur 8 mother murdercd
and a came dishonored?

‘Youa nced not be told myg reasons fo-
quitting Boston forever. I came bere
ofter many wanderings; aud, to this day,
no soul there koows but that [ am
dead.’

Once more the old man paased, re-
lighted his pipe, and io a more cheerful
tone cootinued hie story:

‘I had lived here with an old negro
woman for housekeeper for vearly four
vears, when an unaccountable impulse
grompted me to vizit New Orleans —
There was po resson why I should ei-
ther go on, or stay, except my own
inclivation; and so I ran down to the
bauk there, bhailed the first boat bound
dowrward, and took passage for the vity.

‘It was » hot but beautiful day in
May when the ‘White Cloud’ swurg out
ioto the current, and steamed gallantly
down the river. The heat was temper-
ed by = rtropg breeze from the =south,
before which small flecey clouds, that
scemed almost melting ivto the distant
blae, like little fairy barges, seudded
swiltly to the vorthward. Always si
lent and sbstracted, I was that day
unusually thoughtful. I remember I sat
all day on the guards, to all appearance
looking at the banks of the river, really
loocking dreamily inty my owi heaip
history, with that sort of pleasant sad-
ness which every meditative man so
often feels; that partially losing of one's
present conciousness in the cloudy living
over again the plessantness of ‘years
agone.’

‘I.ate in the afternoon the san disap
peared behind a mass of leaden blue
clouds gilding its volumed verge with a
lino of dezzling light. 'The wind ceased
entirely, astifling closenesacrept through
the atmosphere; and to an eye st all
weatherwise, it was evident that the ar-
mies of the pir were mustering for a
couflict. By and by.the thunder, which,
like the artillery on a distant battle-
field, had =2ll the afterpoon trembled
along the horizon, swelled nearer and
and more pesr; the lightning, flerce
spirit of the storm, lesped from the
bosom of the cloud, and wavcd hie fla-
miog banger in advanec; a few lorge
drops, which, in the oppressive stilloess,
sounded like a shower of shot, elattered
upon the deck; and then, with all the
din of the summer tempest, theelement-
al battle whirled around us.

‘For more than three hours the storm
raged with unabated fuery, wsd even
when its fiercest rush bad °mpl awsy to
the east, the rain poured dows jo e steady
torrents, and, except for an uma;nnll
pale flash of hightniog, lhﬁ pjght was
htenaely dark. “During the whole of the
first helf of the night I felt no inclive-
tion to sleep, shonld I try ever so earn-
ostly, and at nearly two o'clock in the
morning I was staoding at one of the
glass doors of thesocial ball. I do oot
koow bow long I had stood there; I
only know that I alone of all the pass-
engers was waking, and, except for the
escaping steam, there was no sound on
board. Suddenly I was md b
loud shouting without, l’o“cm‘eﬂ in mli
succession by the hurried tnllp ing of
feot, and a orasbing shook,  that made
the vessel tremble to her keel. As]
gajoed the deck, the aif wad filled with
Youg soreams and u!anind ories for belp. |
ﬂe pest moment -tbn :ciin touhts of

the boat flashed their red light upon the
darkness; apd there, close by us, laya
disabled steamer, sinking rapidly. In
the thick darkoess the eye conld pot
properly messare distances, snd in a
rash attempt to crosg the course of the
“White Cloud’ sbe had been cut Tar be
below the water live.

‘I bad mpot dwelt so-long upon the
river's bank without familiarizing my-
self with the use of the oar, and with
the aid of two or three of the firat who
recovered their self possession, I launched
ons of the sleamer’s boats and pushed |
off to the assistapee of those who were
struggling in the water. I shall never
forget the faces I gaw that night; and I
shudder even now as I recall their looks
of despairing stpplication an the turbid
waters closed over them forever, within
sight, almost wthin reach of bhelping
hands. \ :

‘1 was stendivg io the bow pf the
boat a3 we were réturniog slowly from s
long circuit aronnd the suuken steamor,
when I saw close before ua the gleam of
a white garment upon the water, sad &
faint, bubbling call reached our ears.—
Thne boat shot forward under the impulse
of the rowers, bat the objoct was gone.
We were just turping to leave the spot,
when the water parted aguin below us,
and the glare of the torches shoue upon
ao upturped female fuce. I needed no
second glanee; my heart leaped into my
throst, nnd with = spring that csrried
me far over the boat's side, I grasped
the white figure with trembling fingers,
and supported it notilgtrong arms lifted
us from the water.

“The pext evening Mary Marshall—I
could mot ¢all her Mary Milton—and I
sat togetiter in Ney Orlesus, aud talked
hour after hour.

‘Liet me make her story short.

‘They had goue direotly from Boston
to New Orl.ans, where Lounis soon ob-
tained emplogmeut as b ok keeper in
one of the banks of the city. DBut the
loss of his wealth and position had com=—
pletely cast down his weak spirit.
fell into habits of druokenncss, was
rarely at home, sometimes leaving her
10 their bearding house for days togeth-
er. He cotertained on insane hope of
regaining his lost wealth at the gaming
table, and within twelve months from
their marriege he was brought home
dead, stabbed in a druuken bawl in
one of the gombling bel's of thesity. —
Fortanstely for Mary, she had gaiped
the afection mnd esteem of the wile
of the president of the bank where
Louis had been employed, who now of-
fered ber a home ostensibly as o teacher
of musie for her danghter. Aund hers
sbe bad been ever since, meeting nothiog
but kindoese, rud contented with her lot.
She was accompanying the family oo &
Northern tour, when the sccident occur-
red which brought us together.

“More than thirty years," solemly cor-
tinued the old man, after a pause, ‘have
rolled away, aud vever sivee then, for &
siogle day, bave Mary and I been part.
ed.’

Mrs. Elmore rose softly from her
chair, and kneeling beside her hugband,
bid her face in his Bosom, and sobbed
like a child.

Sileotly T walked down the pathway,
and, leaning upon the rustic gate, laoked
far down where the light of the new
risen moon slept upon the water, sund
I's*ened to the night wind as it whispered
softly to the slumberiog flowers, Pres-
eotly 1 felt, rather than heard, a light
step behind me. A little white hand
was laid opon my shoulder, T passed my
arm lovingly around a yielding figure,
and then, with spirits that melted into
each other, and in that blissful hour
lived but as one caserce, Annoette and I
gtood dreaming under the silent stars,
uotil the old man's voice snid:

{Come, phildren, it is late.'

That little band is bot so fair and
plumpnow as theo,and the frosts of age
sre beginning to silver my bair, but
still the qnict sutumn eveuings often
find us standing at the rustio gate. The
same river flows unchaogiogly st our
feet, and Anvette and [ are as perfectly
one spirit now as then.

L= Itisone great mistake in female
education to kcep a yoyug lady’s time
and sttention devoted ouly to the fash
ionsble literature of the day. If you
woold gualify her for cocversation yon
wust give ber an scquaintavee with the
aotual world and its transpiring events
Urge ber to read the newspapers and be-
cowe familiar with the present oharaoter
and improvement of our race. History
is of some importance, but the past is
dead, and we bave uothm. ta do with it.
Our lhon‘hu and our eopoerna d
be for the present world, to know whbat
u. u sod how to § conditions
woman have an intelligent

opinwn *:d Lasble to sustain ard i fal-
ligent oouuninon concurn

_ the mln-
tal, moral, political and ulf‘iona i

vemeots of Giit times. Let the gild-
ed énohsls and poems on the céuter ta—
ble’ be kbpt part of tha ‘time ocovered
aith” weekly sod daily joutuals.
‘{he family—men, womsn, sud’ cbildren
—all read the newspapers.

L= Ohio is thé greatest wool gm

mg Buto in the Umdn

Hel

.....

THE RIGHT ARM

OR, THE

Patriot and the Traiter:

Fifty yeara ago a terrible storm shock
the'eity of London. At the dead of the
night, when the storm was at its high
est, an naged mioister iiving Dear thc
suburbs of the city, was aroused by a
earnest ory for e p “Rwooking from bil
window, be bebeld a rode mub, clad in
the coarse attire of the nweeper of th:
public street. [n s few moments, while
the raio emme down io torrents, and
the storm growled sbove, the preacher,
lesning on the arm of the scavenger,
threaded his way throogh the dark su-
barbn,

That very day a strangeold man had
fallen gpeechless in front of the scaven-
ger's rade homes. The d-besrted
street-sweeper had taken him in, and
laid him on bis own bed—be bad not
epoken once—and now hie was dying.

This was the story of the rough man

And now, throughdark alleys, among
miserable tepements, that seemed to
topple down upon their heads, into the
loneliest and dreariest subu:bntbevpuu
that white haired wminister and his
guide. A¢t last io a narrow court, end
op a'flight of stairgthat creaked beneath
thiir tread, sod then jnte the death
room.

In one corner, on the coarse straw of
the ragged bed, lay the dying man.—
He was but balf dressed—his legs were
covcesled by military boots.

The sged preacher drew near and
looked upon him. Andbe looked—throb
—throb—you might bear the death-
watch tickingin the shattered wall.

It was the form of a strange man,
grown old with eare more thap ago

There was a face that you wight lock
opon once, and-yet wear it io your mem-
ory forever. Let us bend over the bed
and look on that face.

A bold Torchead seamed by ooe deep
wriok'e between the brow—long locks
of dark hair, g; riokled with grey—lips
firmly set, yet quivering as though they
bad a life.separate from the 1ife of the
map—and then two large eyes vivid,
burning, unnatural intl eir steady glnre

Ah, there wes something so terrible
in that face—something so full of un-
utterable lonelines:, unspeukable despair
+~thsat the nged minister starred back
in borror.

Baut look, thesestrong arms are clateh-
ing at the vacant sir—the death-sweat
starts in drops upon the cold brow—
the man js dying!

Throb!{—throb !— throb !— beat the
death-watch in the shattered wall.

“YWould you die in the faith of a
Christisn ?* ful‘¢red the preacher, ns he
koelt there oo the dark floor.

The white lips ef the death stricken
man trembled but made no sound.

Then with the agony of death upon
biw, be rese into & sitting prstore —-
For the first time hespoke: °

* Christian !” he echoed in that decp
tone which thrilled the preacher to the
heart, “will that faith give me beck my
bowor! Come with me—with me far,
far ovor the water. Ha !'we are there!
This is my pative home. Yonder is the
church in which I koeit in childbood —
Yonder the green on which I sported
when » boy. Bat another flag thav that
waved when I was phild. And Jisten,
old man ; were 'k ta’ this street as [
passed when bat a child, the very babies
in their eradles would raise their tiny
hands and carse me. The graves. in
yonder churchyard would shrick from
my footsteps, and yonder flag would
stain & baptism of blood upon my heart.”

Thst was an awful desth-bed. L'he
mipister has watched tha * last vight.”
with 2 hygodred cooviets in their cells
and yet never beheld a scene as terrible
as this.

Saddenly the dylng man arose. He
tottered along the floor. With those
white fingers, whose nails are blue with
the death chill, he threw open the va-
lise. He showed bis military coat trim-
med with silver, an old parchmeunt, s
picce of oloth that Jooked like the,
wreck of o battle flag.

-“Look ye, priest, this faded coatis
spotted with my blood!" he cried, as
old memories seemed stirring at his
beart. This is the last coat I wore
when I plaoted the banner of the stars
on Ticonderoga. Thet bullet.-hole was
pierced in the fight at Quebee; now—1I
am a—<let me whisper in your esr.”

“Now, help me, priest,”" he said in s
voice growing suddenly tremulous *‘help | .
me put ou this coat of blue and silver.
For you see,” and s ghostly smile came
over his face, “thare 1s no one to wipe
the cold drops from my brow; no wife,
no child—I must meet desth ‘alone; but
I will meet bins, a8 I met bim o battle,
without fear.”

While be stood arraying bhimself in
that worm-eaten coat of blue and silver,
the good preacher spoke to bim of faith
io Jesus. Yes, of that great faith which
pierce the olouds of buman guilt, and
rolls them back from the face of God.

“Fsith I'" coboed the strange man,
who stood there erect, with the dath-
light in bis eye. *Faith, can it give me
back my bonor? = Look, ye, priest, there
over the waves, sits George Washington,
telling to his comrades tEa pleasant sto-

ry of the o}ht years' war—there in*his
royll ball sits George of Bugland be-
wailing in bip igiofic yoice the loss of
his colonies. And hers am I—I—who
wag the first to raiss the flag of [reedom,

Ihllb—t’l?ﬂb—lhl’@b—-thﬂb—w
death-watoh in theshattered w:}.
“Huash! sileves the liv "

he muttered h‘%‘ﬂq;mm.
w the lhﬂl Hark, you, Mootgome-

vy we will weet tbers in vietory or

Let|death!! Hist! silouge, my men, vot a
you move up those aup«

whisper, s

rocks! ow on my boys, now ou
Men of t!a -ﬂdsrn{n y

town. ?"

:mr u ag of tuulun

B e
in| i ying like & gt £
T l.u-:lricht prosgler started|

back from the look of the dying lnm._ 3

throgh the uigbt is dsrk sud the suow

fils] New—pow—" ‘sheicked the
deatb-stricken man, towering tl in
the bloe umfnm. with his
hands waviog in the mir—‘‘gow ! .0
S ol ook e """”"q,.' iy,
o is oyes
With that word on bin lips,
:'here—-ah? what & llldlcu :
espair, erect, livid, th m

s moment, aud thap'l;. T He t
dead! Ab!lock at thak proud form,
throwp cold’ sad wiff opon the
floor. Ia that glassy eye these
even yet, borrible umrg;, nbm’cl
despa:r,

Who is this strange mar, d:
alove in this rude gfr‘;.t, Il:u E:i‘ iie.
in all bis erime, still tmmd
blee uviform asd faded 3

Who this being of terr: is remorae ¥
This man, whoss memories link ROMM -

thing of besyen of hell #
Let uw look at':i: ?:::hmut ta‘llh

4

‘g.the old mioister unrolis that faded
flrg, it was = blue banner gleaming with
thirteen stars.

e norolly that parchment. It &
Colonel’s commission in the Conl'.iuenhz
Army, sddresded ediet Aroold! '

And there in that rude hu, while the
desthwateh throbbed like s hedrs h
shattered wali-~ankoown,
the ‘bitterpess of depolation,
corpse <f that patriot and

O, that our trae Wuli

o
o bad ooy

there, to sever that from
the eorpse, and El.h sbc ;

body rotted into g home
that good right arm, tnd : i
among the holiest mcmories of past.

For that right arm hed struck manw
a gallant blow for freedom, yundor ar
Ticonderoga, a* Quebee, Clna\pln!l!
Sl.rll.nin-—lblt arm youder, benmin
snow-white Yoountain, on the deep

lence of the dead, firet reissd l'.
the banner of the StaTes. M .'h

It wasduring the renoraul Oxlmlh
through the wlgiclmeu to Quebee t‘a

Arvoid enssmped for tgo
beside the River of l;: m 1

suow white mountain, which ronp}ou
Iy grandeur over il cther mon
into the antomnal sky. A single o
ier ueeudﬁl the meuttajn with e
hopa of beholding Trom Ill samimit the
rocks aod spires of Quebea, When ba
came down Arnold took from his breast,
where, for fuar days in privation so
daoger, bhe had carried i', a blue banner
glcam:nﬁ with thirteenstars. He raiged
it into the light, and for the first tims
the Conlincnlll Banner floated over the
solitudes of the Desd River. This iss
fact attested by Innor} aod corroberated
by tradition,
THE wxox.nm mmb
The ILondon mrrupondeul of shs
Philadelpbia American saya:
A great deal of e;oﬂument bas been
oceasioned by the wholessle poiscving
of & iarge number of persons by means of
lozonges. It seems thata man named
Neale, a wholesale confectigoer at Bl‘l‘f
ford, in Yorksbire, supplies the publia
with lozeuges. He compounds his pep-
permiut logenges of nearly ovs-third
plaster of Paris which ho has obristened
daft or alibi. Tbhis mock has hcn farn-
ished bim by a friend, ndrugght. Pae”
day, Neale pends to Hodgsoo, his fiiend,
for twelve pounds of “daft" to convert
iots prppermi.t lozenges Hodgson s
ill in bed, his shop in charge of an
apprentice who is in that condition of
yonlbfal ignorance which “koows pl.h
irg.”"  This spprentice; who, ng doubt,
bad s potion that plaster of Paris was
an article intended to eover a h!ll:x
shin, and wha rhd bot knowy dafl from
dongh, went tc hu magter for ;nfcmn
tion. [Tis master sends him inte
cellar, where be will gce a cask contain®
ing s white powder, and bids him give
the messenger twelve pounds of ‘‘that.’
Ignoramus proceeds to the cellar, and
finds two casks, each gountaining white
powder, and neither labelled. He rnb«
his eyes and sssures himself { ip
legitimately sees double. Not: being
able to “‘tell the other from which,"” he
dives into ons of the easks withodt go-
ing back to his master to ask for fnfor-
mation, and weighs up twelve pounds of
ansexic | This deadly poison is daly
conveyed to Neale, who works it up into
peppermint logonges. A wan. msmed
Ilardaker, purchases foﬂy pounds of
thess lozenges, and stationing himself
in the erowded market place of Buﬂfoﬂ]
be attracts the populace to his stall by
shopting “Peuny an etll]wl peony an
ounee ! pcppmfntluugui If one will
warm you for & week, what will & pound

do! A peony an ocwunce.” If it were
ot for the truly awful results, there
would be sometuing ladicrous in the

rush of the ignorant ntry Mh d:o
buy these jog! of
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